4 $ the two Noble Kinfmen. 

We are a few of thofe collected here 
Thar ruder Tongues diftinguiih villager. 

And to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or clfe a rable 
Or company, or by a figure, C horis 
That tore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am thereftifier of all 

By title Pedagogns,that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmallones. 

And humble with a Perula the tali ones. 

Doe here prefent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daintie Duke.whofe dough tic diiinall fame 
From Drs to Dedalus frotti poft to pillar 
Is blowne abroad;helpc me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and ftraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr — of mickle waight 
It — -now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris, and the caufe that we came hether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thengh rude, and raw, and muddy, 
Tofpeakebcfforethy noble grace,this tenner.- 
At whofe great fcete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid, and Scrvingman by night 
Thatfeeke out filent hanging : Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Sp©wfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller, and with a beckaing 
Infermes the Tapfterto inflame tbereckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clowne, and next the foole. 

The Havian with long tayle,and eke long tocle, 

C Hm mult italics that make a dance. 

Say I,andall (hail prefentlyfcdvahoe. 

Thef» I, I bv any mcanes,dcere Domine. 

Ter. Produce. Muficke Dance. 

Knocke for Intratefi/ij, Co me forth.and foot it, 

Schoolc.Enter Ladies jf we have bcenc merry 
The Dance. And have pleafd thee with a derry t 
lAnd a dtrry,and a downs 
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pm the Schoelt maker's tie flownc : 

■piihejfwe have pleafd three teo 

/nd have dene as good Bojes p}oulddoe i 

Give hs best a tree or twaine 

for a (JMayfole, and againe 

fre another year e run out. 

Wee' l make thee laugh and all thit rent, 
fhef. Take 20.Doinine;how does any fweet heart. 
Hip. Never fopleafd Sir. 

Smil. Twas an excellent dance, and for a preface 
1 never beard a better. (warded, 

fhef, Schookmafter, Ithankeyon, Onefee’em allre- 
! J Per. And heer's fomething to paint your Pole wit hall* 
‘ Thef. Now to our fpoits againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huntft ftand long. 

And tby dogs be fwift and ftrong j 
M ay they kill him without lets, 

And the Ladies eate his dowfets .* Come we arc all made, 

fVinde Hornes , 

Dii Deaf, cmnes,yt have danc’d rarely wenches. Exeunt, 
Sctena 7. Enter palamcnjrem the BuS>. 

Pal. About this hourc mv Cofen gave bis faith 
To vifitme againe, and with rim bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armors;ifhe faile 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier ; when he left me 
I did not think? a wceke could havereftord 
My loft ftrengtb to me,l was growne fo low, 
AndGreft-falne with my wants : I thanke thee eArcite, 
Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I fpele my felfe 
With this refrefliing,able once againe 
To out dure danger : To delay it longer 
Would make the world think when it comes to hearing, 
That 1 lay fattinglike a Swine,to fight 
And not a Souldier .- Therefore this bled morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes, 

If it but hold,! kill him witbjtis Iufticc? 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter tArcite with Armersand Swords. 

Arcttt , 


